THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
tain trust in his judgment.   And the opinions of
others, so far as he had studied them, provided no
more satisfactory solution to die riddle. How could
one trust the judgment of beings, the essential condi-
tion of whose nature it was to be limited and biased
and ignorant? "Neither man nor woman", he noted,
"can be worth anything until they have discovered
that they are fools.   This is the first step towards
becoming either estimable or agreeable; and until it be
taken there is no hope. The sooner the discovery is
made the better, as there is more time and power for
taking advantage of it. Sometimes the great truth is
found out too late to apply to it any effectual remedy.
Sometimes it is never found at all; and these form the
desperate and inveterate causes of folly, self-conceit
and impertinence."
No, life was an insoluble conundrum; and all that a
sensible man could do was to try and get through it
with as litde unpleasantness to himself, and everyone
else, as possible; in private to be considerate and de-
tached, in public to do what little he could to guide
the world down its uncharted course with the
minimum of friction. This generally involved doing
very litde. It certainly meant refusing to risk an im-
mediate disturbance for the sake of a problematical
future good. As for ultimate truth, die nearest an
honest man could hope to get to that, was to be
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